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of Covent Garden Theatre. 


THE DUKE OF SUSSEX AND GIS BILLS. 


The Duke of Sussex’s cry out at the horrible expense of the 
Royal Society tea parties, appear to have been terribly genuine; 
and there is no doubt that his Royal Highness has not only over- 


‘run, but literally trampled to death, that ill-used officer—the 


constable. We find from the papers, that he issued circulars to 
his tradesmen, desiring them to bring in their bills, and, having 
brought them in, the affair, we believe, ended. We can enjoy 
a joke as well as any one, but we strongly reprehend the prac- 
tice of sporting with the feelings. That such a course has been 
the case towards the tradesmen of his Royal Highness is pain- 
fully evident. When the announcement that their bills were 
to be sent in, was formerly made to them, they naturally hoped 
that payment, if not immediately at hand, was at least not far 
in perspective, but alas! they were doomed to have the mocking 
finger placed against the upturned nose, by the facetious comp- 


| troller of the Duke’s household, 


It is stated, that the Duke of Sussex is going abroad for the 
purposes of retrenchment, and it is to be hoped that his ideas 


‘of economy will not take the same eccentric turn as they have 
done in England, where, though living with what he calls ex- 
treme frugality upon a princely allowance, he has got himself 
over head and ears in liabilities. We are enabled, from personal 
‘observation, to give the Duke every credit for economy; we 


krow that he has never exceeded a joint one day, cold on the 


‘second, during the last several years; but unfortunately his 
‘mania for the collection of antiquarian rubbish has been too 
‘much for him. We know that he has got as many old Bibles 
'as would stock all the book stalls in the metroplis, and that he 


possesses an original edition of every spelling-book and mother’s 


‘catechism that has ever issued from the printing press. In his 


library, ina gold frame, is the original manuscript of ‘ Heigh! 
Diddle Diddle, the Cat and the Fiddle, in the hand-writing of 
the author of that popular production. 

It is to be regretted that the Duke should have wasted his 
princely substance in alleged antiquarian relics, for the purchase 
of which his purse was ever open, and his gallantry ever ac- 
cessible. A friend of our own Wishing to try the talent of the 
Duke’s simplicity, took to Kensington, an old cotton bird’s-eye 
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pocket-handkerchief which he professed to have reasons for 
believing to be the very handkerchief which Noah tied over his 
hand, when he went out on to the deck of the ark tosee how 
the weather looked. The Duke was perfectly satisfied with 
the plausibility of the supposition, and to show his antiquarian 
research Icoked with much eagerness for the mark in the cor- 


N LONDON. 


_ If her Majesty continues to set such a fashion in dramatic en- 
_tertainments, it is impossible to say at what point of horror and 
' filthiness the managers will be enabled to stop, for their interest 
must overcome their judgment, and impel them to keep pace 
with the public desire to witness the disgusting sights, which 
the patronage of the Queen has established as the only fashion- 





ner, and finding an 4 in the corner, he fell piously upon his | able theatrical exhibition. 


face, and offered a check upon his banker to any amount for the | 
_love of these things has affected their introduction on our stage, 


pious relic. 


As a proof of how immediately her Majesty’s own peculiar 


We will subjoin another anecdote, within our own knowledge, | it must be remarked, that at the St. James’s Theatre, placed in 


the Continent for economy. 


A labourer, digging in MKensington Gardens, came to some-| 


° ° ° ° | 
thing very hard, which, on inspection, turned out to be a stone. | 
Theatre in London. 


It was immadiately carried to tc Duke, who declined giving 
any opinion upon it at the moincat, but ordered it to be carried 
upinto his library. Afier several days of patient rubbing bis 


hands over the surface, and application of his nose to every side. 


which, added to the other, will afford sufficient proof of the sort | 
of conduct that has made it necessary for Sussex to repair to| 


the very heart of the Court, and within a stone’s throw of the 
Palace, the feeding of wild beasts is announced as the chief at- 
traction. A few years ago, such a thine would have been 
scouted, even from the Victoria, as/ow and brutal, but royal taste 
of course warrants its introcuction into the most aristocratic 
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A RESPECTABLE WIDOW. 





Respectability is as variable as the hue of the camelion, 


i > d it to be the sto n which Alfred the AE ae aoe iad 
ai Se pean : a ee : | and, eccording to the light in which it is received, does the com- 


Great first stepped, after spoiling the cakes in the neat-herd’s 
cottage. A liberal sum was immediately paid from the privy- 
purse of his Royal Highness to the labourer who had struck 
his unconscious spade against the equally insensible treasure; 
and a gold case was made for it by his Royal Highness’s 
jeweller. 

On these and similar matters the royal virtuoso has man- 
aged to reduce himself to such a state, as to be literally unable 
to give tea and bread and butter to the Royal Society. 


* _--- 








THE QUEEW AND THE WILD BEASTS, 

We know that it is the opinion of many, that the tastes and 
disposition of a King or a Queen can be of little consequence, 
as the Sovereign can do no harm, being merely the executive 
portion of the machine of Government, and that the personal at- 
tributes of the monarch are of no consequence whatever to the 
nation, he is placed over. 

If this doctrine were true, it would not be for us, nor for any 
one else to make any comment on the private tastes of the 
Queen; but, unfortunately, the English is, a nation having so 
slavish an adoration to royalty, and showing so servile a disposi- 
tion to imitate it, in all its degrading follies, that it is a matter 


of national importance, that the individual representing the third | 
| 


part of the legislature, should by at least an outward appearance | 


plexion of respectability vary. 

We are not about to define what respectability really is, be- 

cause we might as well attempt to deseribe the politica! prin 
ciples of Lord Lyndhurst, or any other vacillator. We have, 
| however, been somewhat puzzled by a recent penny-a-line de- 
jfinition of ‘a respectable widow.’ This ‘respectable widow’ 
| Was, it seems, in the habit of getting roaring drunk immediately 
after breakfast, when she rolled upon a sofa, swore like a 
| trooper, and played at foot-ball with her own crockery; but in 
|spite of these singular qualifications, the penny-a-!. ne people 
| deseribe her as ‘a highly respectable widow. 

Wecan only observe, that to say nothing of respectability, 
such freaks, as are here described, seem to us wholly inconsistent 
'even with decent widowhood ; and the idea of a kereaved relict 
| habitually moistening her weeds with strong drink, and drown- 
‘ing sorrow in pewter pots and public-house rummers, presents 
| to our minds a truly revolting picture of debased humanity. 
| How sucha sketch canat all bring up the ideaof ‘a respectable 


3 ag 
| widow,’ even in the porter-soaked and beer-saturated brain of a 


| 
| 
| 


| penny-a-liner, we are wholly at a loss to imagine. 





TRANSPORTATION OF CHILDREN, 


One of the resources of the Poor Law Commissioners for 
thinning the population of England is, to strike at the branches 


of propriety and good taste, set an example to the community | as well as at the root, that is to say, while they kill off the elder 


that may with advantage be followed. 


These remarks have reference to the peculiar taste which the | 


Queen has manifested for seeing wild beasts, and this extraor- 
dinary ‘ gout’ has been completely thrown into the shade by her 
most unaccountable, and insatiable desire to witness the nasty 
and revolting process of feeding them. Now if this taste, strange 
and indelicate as it confessedly is, were confined to tha illus- 
trious quarter where it has so strangely originated, there wouid 
be little harm done, but the slavish disposition of the British 
public induces it to follow in the wake of the Queen, and beastly 
exhibitions having become popular from her patronage of them, 
are now presented to the public to the exclusion of the drama, 
and, in fact, to the exclusion even of those inferior entertainments 
to which the stage has for some time past been degraded; wut 
low as ever they are, they are infinitely superior to the exhibi- 
tions of which the vitiated taste, of our virgin Queen has set 
the hateful example. 

It is quite evident, that had it not been for the extraordinary 
notion of the Queen, no manager (out of the precincts of Bar- 
tholomew Fair) would have thought of announcing, as part of 
the performances, the feeding of a number of wild beasts; and 
we are, therefore, indebted to Victoria, a girl of less than twenty 
(which alone sheuld have induced a more delicate taste) for the 
introduction to the stage of certainly the most beastly and de- 
grading exhibition that ever polluted it. 





paupers, they are exporting the younger ones to the Colonies. 

A great deal of this juvenile transportation is carried on by 
an associated gang of miscreants, profanely calling itself the 
‘Children’s Friend’s Society.’ These fellows, under the mask 
of this most unsuitable name, are in the habit of placing their 
clutch upon young children, and sending them off to the penal 
settlements. If it is an act of friendship towards unoffending in- 

|fants to subject them to transportation, we presume that the 
Judges at Newgate ought to be called the friends of the felons ; 
though, we doubt, if the latter would be easily brought to re- 
gard the former in that amiable character. 

Whatever may be the opinion of children on the subject of 
their transportation, the parents do not seem to take the same 
comfortable view of the matter, for distracted mothers are con- 
tinually applying to have their offspring returned to them. ‘The 
only consolation a poor woman got, who went to inquire about 
her transported son, was a Jesuilical recommendation to go after 
him to the Cape of Good Hope, and see how weli he is being 

treated ! 


THS HUMANE SOCIETY. 


The Humane Society is the reverse of a fly, a blue bottle, an 
earwig, a harvest bug, or a spider. When we say, it is the re- 


verse of all these, we do not mean to say, it is the reverse of 
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them in their particular qualities, but it so far the reverse of 
them, inasmuch as these creatures are met with only in the 
summer, and disappear in the winter. The humane society pops 
forth in wiuter, and is altogether swept from the face of the earth 
ja the summer Season. 

No sooner, however, does a fall of snow cover over the sur- 
face of the pavement, with a thin coat of white,—no sooner does 
a gentle frost hold the street puddles captive, and enchain the 
water in the public gutter, than forth comes the humane society 
in all ‘the pride, pomp, and circumstance of glorious boat hooks, 
easting their huge ropes along the parks for people to stumble 
over, and making what little ice there may be, frightfully un- 
safe, by digging large holes, and running poles into it, bearing 
the word ‘Dangerous ;’ the spot being only rendered so by their 
own proceedings. 

The truth is, that the Royal Humane Society is a benevolent 
nuisance, a life-preserving ruffian, and an animation-restoriag 
violater of all the best liberties of the subject. 

Directly the slightest indication of frost gives a pretext for the 
appearance of the Society’s men, they take, as it were by pre- 
scription, unqualified possession of the parks, into which they 
trespass With all their deadly machinery of ropes, boat-hooks, 
bleeding-instruments, drags, and biudgeons, which benevolence 
(that is, Royal Humane Society benevolence), considers requisite 
to preserve the lives of the skaiting and sliding community. 

This might not be so bad, if the Society confined its operations 
exclusively to the ice, or to those who fell in by its breaking ; 
hut no !—if one ventures in the healthy exercise of a little skait- 
ing, heis sure to be tripped up by the officious ropes of the Hu- 
mane Society, or to stumble over the drags of the Humane So- 
ciety, or to get his leg caught by the terrific boat-hooks of the 
Humane Society, or to be seized, and unceremoniously bled by 
the surgeon of the Humane Society, or to be held up in the air by 
his heels, for two hours, with his head downwards, by the assist- 
auts of the Humane Society. 

In some cases, persons having no intention of venturing on the 
ice, have been seized, and fier ely remonstrated with by the men 
of the Humane Society; and, the other day, a gentleman waiking 
in the d'rection of the Serpentine, was set-upon by six of the 
menarmed with boat-hooks, who so successfully entangled him 
in rope ladders, and safety pulleys, that he could not stir, and 
must have fallen a victim to the Humane Society benevolence, 
had not some policemen come to his rescue. 


We are far from finding fault with the general objects of this | 


most excellent Society ; 
its efforts were exclusively confined to those in need of its assist- 
ance ; and also if the means employed, were not of that fright- 
fully rigorous nature, which, in its zeal to save from drowning, 
might batter to death with boat-hooks, or hang with rope 
ladders, the adventurous skaiter or slider who falls beneath the 
humane clutch of its officers 

Inthe recent partial frost, no lives were happily lost, but the 
Society is said to have harrassed and severely routed many who 
Were in the parks on the days it had been freezing. 


THE PATAL 
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DIE. 


‘Til gono more,’ exclaimed Williams to himself as he sank 
on a chair on reaching his own house, ‘Vil gono more!’ And 
he began to reflect on the past, and the perturbed state of his 
mind was evident; there was a heavy sigh escaped him, which 
was succeeded by a long pause—then he rose, paced the room 
with hurried uneven steps, then resumed his seat, beat the 
devil’s-tattoo, and fixed his eyes on vacancy. ‘ Curses on my 
folly’ escaped his lips, and the very giving vent to his thoughts 
appeared to relieve his anguish, and he continued—‘ Fool, that 
I was, to tempt the fickle strumpet!—idiot to be led away by 
the persuasion of others, and risk al// upon the one chance— 
* Bat they were my friends,’—as he gave utterance to the word 





but it would ba better for all parties, if | 
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it seemed to choak him, and imagination was again at work. 
He paused, as if to collect his scattered ideas—and then, 
‘ All—was—fair’ was spoken, as if each word was weighed as 
they came forth—* Fair !’—it lingered on his lips, and a doubt 
was created in his mind. He rose suddenly, and went towards 
an inner chamber. ‘ Fair!’ repeated he, and lingered at the 
door, but in an instant he rushed in, and quietly returned with 
a brace of small Pistols, they were loaded. ‘If any foul play 
has been practised, dearly shall they rue it. He placed the 
deadly weapons in his pocket, took out his watch and looked 
at the hour—‘ It is not late, they may still be there. I must, | 
will be satisfied. The demon of suspicion had taken posses- 
sion of his brain—he siezed his hat, and hastily quitted his 
home. 

Williams was again within the den, the door-keeper had let 
him pass, he was a constant visitor, and well known Had the 
| Cerberus been aware of the game that had nightly been played, 
he might perchance have paused, ere he admitted him ; but the 
villains above had not deigned to communicate with the vil- 
lains below. Even with these thieves there are grades—the 
perpetrators above are too aristocratic to mix with the plebeian 
servants of a hell. But Williams was again beneath the roof— 
he ascended the stairs and entered the play-room; it was empty. 
There was a loud laugh—the gingling of glasses—the sound of 
money—it proceeded from an inner apartment. He paused— 

listened—he could’nt be mistaken, his friend Riely, must be 
one of the party. ‘ By Jove,’ said one, ‘but it was well done, 








though 1 little thought he would have snapp’d at the bait so 
easily.’ ‘It was a dangerous game to play,’ replied another, 
‘especially with him. He’s a high spirited fellow, and had he 
discovered the trick, I’m thinking he’d have been a dangerous 
customer. Williams trembled with rage, not fear, yet it might 
not be him they were speaking of. ‘ Well,’ said the first 
speaker—‘ a few more such pigeons, and our nest will be well 
feathered ; 16000/. is a good haul.’ It was the sum he had lost, 
a cold perspiration stood on his forehead, and his hand instine- 
tively grasped the pistol. ‘ You rang-in that false die famously,’ 
continued the speaker,’ though the well timed breaking of the 
Qlass assisted you.’ Williams supported himself by the wall, 
he as yet had heard nothing conclusive, there was others who 
|had lost as well as himself, no name had been mentioned. 
‘ To our future success,’ Was given by one within the room, 
| and responded to by the rest ;j and glasses were broken in the 
‘exuberance of their joy: laughter loud and long, echoed 
through the deserted room, where perchance thousands had been 
ruined. There was a pause, and the hard breathing of Wil- 
Hliams might have been heard in the anti-room. ‘Tell 
ihe that spoke second, ‘ where did you pick up this friend of 
| your's Riely? The word like an elective shock, pierced to the 
| very brain of Williams, and the pistol was drawn from the 
pocket and cocked, he placed his hand upon the handle of the 
| door.— Poor dupe,’ continued the last speaker, ‘ but he’il re- 
|member thy friendship.’ ‘ Yes,’ said Riely, and the sound of 
his voice vibrated on the ears of Williams, and sank to h's heart. 
‘Yes poor devil, he’ll remember me, I warrant. We'll have no 
appetite for his breakfast in the morning, | fancy.’ ¢ Will hie 
have a breakfast for his appetite | wonder,’ said one. ‘There 
was a levity in the manner of saying it, and the victim Williams, 
felt sick at heart; he was horror-stricken, and could not move. 
‘Has he anything more, think ye Riely# enquired his compa- 
nion—‘ Not he,’ replied the hardened scoundrel—‘ Not he, l’ve 
not left him enough to buy powder to blow his brains out’—he 
has nothing left.’ ‘ Liar,’ exclaimed Wllliams’ rushing into the 
room, ‘liar! I have that left,’ at the same moment, the false 
Riely, received the contents of the pistol in his heart! He fell 
lifeless at the feet of the man he had ruined, his confederates, 
like guilty things rose from their seats, and sought safety in 
flight. A second report was heard, and when the servants 
entered the apartment, they beheld the false friend, and his 
victim, dead ! 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


The Editor of the Paul Pry is inthe Fleet, at the suit of the Crown, 
being a defaulter for the amount of stamp duties for the Morning 
Gazette, 

A lover of Bathing and good cheer will find both in High Holborn. 

Spy.—King Death, produced at the City of London Theatre, was not 
written by Frederick Fox Cooper, Esq., although he had contemplated 
as mysterious a production, _ . 

Orpheus—The Manager and his corps, have been running cross pur- 
poses with each other at the rehearsal of the new Opera. The Manager 
trying to maintain authority, and his servants setting him at defiance. 
How is this? 

Peter.—The Heads of the people will doubtless contain a sketch of the 
characters he enquires for; we recommend him to purchase the four 
numbers already out—they are choice specimens of that class of 
literature. 

Lucifer.—Is informed that none in London are equal to Jones’s of 201, 
Strand. There is a certainty about their preparations not to be found 
in any others. 





COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 


Hvu.ui.—Buckstone is starring here with immense success—he 
goes to Sheffield and Edinburgh shortly. 

BripGENoRTu.—Mrs. Honey has been playing here during 
the past week. 

SHREWsBuURY.—On Monday, Feb. 11th, a benefit will take 
place for the poor, under distinguished patronage. ‘ The Heir 
at Law,’ and ‘ All the World’s a Stage,’ are the pieces selected ; 
they will be supported by amateurs, the prices will be raised, 
and a great house is expected. Batty’s Circus is open. 

SHEFFIELD.—Mrs. Waylett, and the Collins’ family, are star- 
ring it. 

HEREFORD.—Mr. Betty jun. has just terminated his third re- 
engagement. He goes to Bath. 

MANCHESTER.—Mr. Ranger has been highly successful. Mr. 
Vandenhoff plays on Monday. Ducrow opens on Monday. 

EDINBURGH.—Mr Sinclair has been here ; he was well re 
ceived, and met with considerable patronage. Mr. and Mrs. 
Wood commence an engagement, on Monday the I Ith inst. 

ExetTrer.—Mr. Kean has been there the last week, he will 
play at Plymouth on Monday the 11th, at Bath on Monday the 
18th, and at Bristol on Monday the 25th. 

CoveNTrY.—The Theatre under the excellent management 
of Mr. Bennett. 

Liverrpoor—The < Liver,’ is doing well. J. W. Hammond 
and Raymond, are the Managers, and know how two cater for 
their friends. Sig. Lablache, Fanny Wyndham, Miss Birch, 
Madame Dulcker, &c., are giving series of concerts, which have 
been most successful. 


MARRIED. 





On Monday Feb. 4th, at Bolton, (Lancashire) Mr. J. Emery, (son of 
tbe celebrated John) to Miss Nevill, the daughter of ‘ Jack Neville,’ the 
Manager. 


DIED. 


At the Zoological Gardens, on Thursday last, Van-hamburgh’s Lion! ! 
Alas! poor brute, and art thou gone, 
For thee a nation sure wilt mourn, 
Well, tho’ old Drury is bereft 
Of one beast, there’s enough still left, 
To please the great who thither roam— 
As, if they’d not enoug’ at home; 





JACK-ALL. 


FIGARO IN LONDON. 


THE ORIGIN OF OTWAY’S 


‘ORPHAN,’ 


The father of Charles Brandon, the first Duke of Suffolk, on 
the death of his lady, retired to his country-house, in Hampshire, 
with his two sons, anda young lady, the daughter ofa deceased 
friend, whom he had adopted as hisown. This lady was amiable 
in manners, and beautiful in person; and unfortunately gained 
the affection of both the brothers. She, however, loved the 
elder, and they were privately married, which the younger, not 
knowing, and overhearing an appointment of the lovers to meet 
the next night in her bedchamber—he contrived to get his 
brother out of the way; and, thinking it was a mere intrigue, 
made the signal, and, unfortunately, successful. 

The lady, in the discovery, lost her reason, and died soon after. 
The brothers fought, and the elder one fell. The father, a few 
months after, fell a victim to a broken heart, and the uninten- 
tional cause of all, Charles Brandon, quitted England in despair, 
with a firm resolve never to return again. After a lapse of se- 
veral years, his nearest relations supposed him dead, and began 
to take the necessary steps to obtain the estates, when, roused by 
this intelligence, he returned privately to England, and for a 
time lodged at an obscure farm-house, in the vicinity of his family 
mansion. 

It chanced one day, while he was out walking, that the young 
King, (Henry VIII.) shortly after he came to the throne, was on 
a hunting excursion, in the immediate neighbourhood, when he 
heard the cries of a female in distress at a short distance. His 
gallantry instantly led him to the place, (an adjoining wood), 
though, as it then happened, he was detached from all his party, 
when he saw two ruffians attempting to violate the honor of a 
young lady. The King drew his sword, a scuffle ensued, and 
Charles Brandon was attracted to the spot; and he immediately 
ranged himself on the side of his Majesty, whom he then did not 
at’ and by his prowess, soon drove the villains from the 

eld. 

The King was charmed with this act of gallantry, so con- 
genial to his own, and inquired the name and family of the 
stranger. On learning which, he not only repossessed him in his 
paternal estates, but took him ufder his own immedia‘e pro- 
tection. 

It was this same Charles Brandon, who afterwards married 
(privately) Henry’s sister, Margaret, Queen Dowager of France ; 
which marriage the King not only forgave, but created him 
Duke of Suffolk, and continued his favour towards him to the 
last hour of the Duke’s life. He died before Henry, who showed 
in his attachment to this nobleman, that notwithstanding his 
peculiar disposition, he was capable of a cordial and steady 
friendship. He was sitting in counsel, when the news of the 
Duke’s death reached him; and he took that occasion, publicly 
to express his own sorrow and regret, and also to speak in the 
warmest terms of the merit of the deceased. The King declared, 
that during the whole course of their acquaintance, his brother- 
in-law had not made a single attempt to injure an adversary, and 
had never whispered a word to the disadvantage of any one. 
‘And are there any of you, my lords, who can say as much ? 
When the King subjoined this word says the historian), he looked 
round in all their faces, and saw that confusion which the con- 
sciousness of secret guilt naturally threw upon them. 

Otway took the plot of his celebrated tragedy, (though ge- 
nerally supposed to have been the author’s own invention) from 
the above facts, which are related in a pamphlet, now very 
scarce, entitled, ‘ Hnglish Adventures,’ and published in 1667. 
And his reason for altering the scene of the play to Bohemia, 
ve out of respect to many noble families, that at that time were 
iving’. 

At Woburn, the seat of the Duke of Bedford, there is a large 
painting of the incidents above related ; and we are told, that 
a few years before her death, the old duchess dowager, while 
showing this picture to a nobleman, related all the particulars 


of the story. 
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the clock repaired and put into good going order ; they should 
- call upon such good tenants as they have to do such 
ngs. 

Obbard’s Masquerade was well attended on Tuesday. The 
motley group seemed highly pleased with themselves, and that 
is all that can be expected ; Obbard is a good caterer for such 
fun and frolic, and deserves from us some praise for his anxiety, 
at least, to do the thing as respectably as such scenes admit 
of. His supper was exellent, and his wine was good—he 
little thought we had our eye on him—but enough; the 
next— 


THE CoLossEuM SALoon is in the market, through the 
hands of Mr. George Robins, of ‘have the honour’ notoriety ; 
and in spite of even his smooth tongue, Mr. Braham cannot 
procure a tenant at the very moderate terms he offers it upon, 
namely, 40l. per week, ten guineas gas, 3/. candles, with two 
securities of 1000/7. each, who are to bind themselves, and for- 
feit the 1000/., provided their tenant should make it answer, 
and it should be closed within twelve months. If such terms 
as these can be exacted, men must be greater fools than we 
take them to be; we are sorry to see Mr. Braham lend himself 
to such a system. 

THE Royat MARYLEBONE—Little Church-st., Marylebone, 
London, is, as we expected, a failure. Johnson and Lee retire 
at Easter, for more roving objects, when Mr. Boullart, with Mr. 
Proteus Taylor as stage manager, are to be permitted to sway 
enthroned at this pretty little Theatre. We understand Mr. 
Taylor will be author, actor, imitator, gas-man, watchman, 
money-taker, and treasurer!!! Mr. Boullart is no more fit for 
theatrical business than a tom cat,—and after the poor out made 
by Mr. Hyde, we fear it will be a worse speculation for Boullart 
than his cigar and publication trade. And as for the author, 
manager, treasurer, gas man, &c. &c. &c. &c. &c. Kc. ; we are 
quite satisfied he will tend by his transcendant abilities to raise 
this theatre to the same altitude he did the Wells. May we 
hint to this highly talented youth, that it might be as well, par- 
ticularly if he intends to do the leading business in tragedy, to 
have at least seven inches taken off his flowing locks at Gilling- 
water’s threepenny cutting-shop, in Holborn. We hope the 
author will not attempt another benefit after the awful failure of 
the last. Is Cromwell to be produced, and the Coronation re- 
peated ? 

It appears from various paragraphs and inuendoes in the pub- 
lic papers that Osbaldiston has pirated the title and plot of a 
piece which was mentioned to him in confidence by the. author 
of Hercules, King of Clubs. As the matter is to come before the 
gentlemen of the long robe, we shall refrain from commenting 
upon Mr. Osbaldiston’s conduct, but it appears to us rather 
strange that any man, especially a fox, should prove himself 
such an arrant fool, (not to say downright ass), as to confide 
any thing in sercecy to the manager of a minor theatre. Thea- 
tricals are really so queer a set of beings, that we should 
not surprised if they borrowed each other heads—their hats 
they invariably do. 

FRENCH THEATRICALS.—OPERA.—The first representation 
of La Gitana, the new ballet in which Melle. Essler is to per- 
form the principal part, is irrevocably fixed for Monday. 

THEATRE-FRANCAIS.—On Friday evening, Melle. Rachel 
performed the part of Roxane, in Bajazet to a crowded audience 
The evening’s entertainment was concluded with Moliere’s 
amusing George Dandin. The same spectacle will be repeated 
to-morrow. 

GyMNASE.—The refugees from the Theatre-Francais, M. and 
Mad. Volnys prove a real bonne fortune to this house, which 
is crowded to exeess every evening. 

GAITE.—This evening the hundredth representation of the 
Sonneur de Saint-Paul, and the ticket-office is actually be- 


sieged. 











































THEATRICALS. 


Drury LANE.—Her Majesty paid another private visit on 
Monday, to witness the Opera of Guilliamme Tell, at the end 
of which, Van Amburgh and his animals played with one 
another, and, by way of a treat to the andience, the beasts were 
treated to their supper, which they devoured with becoming 
decency ; and bipeds and quadrupeds were equally gratified. 
Her Majesty left when the repast was ended. This is uphold- 
ing our National Drama witha vengeance. 

CovENT GaRDEN.—On Friday last this theatre was ho- 
noured by a visit in state of Her Majesty. Hearty was the 
cheer that welcomed the Sovereign within the walls, while 
every soul was gladdened at beholding the youthful Queen 
mixing with her loyal subjects. The National Anthem was 
effectively sung, by Miss Rainforth, Miss Horton, &c. The 
chorus was assisted by the whole house, who raised their 
voices high, and rendered ‘ God-Save the Queen’ truly anima- 
ting. The ‘ Lady of Lyons,’ and ‘Rob Roy,’ were the pieces 
selected, both of which were well played. Macready, Elton, 
Bartley, Miss H. Faucit, and Mrs. W. Clifford, in the former, 
and Vandenhoff, Harley, Bedford, Miss Rainforth, and Mrs. 
Warner in the latter, were highly successful, and merited the 
applause they met with. We cannot but admire the con- 
duct of Mr. Macready in not rarsing the prices of admission 
on the occasion. The public have no right to be taxed at the 
caprice of a manager, and we think Her Majesty would as 
soon be looked at by a five as a seven-shilling visitor to the 
boxes. We last week spoke of the custom of managers 
treating the servants cf the household, on the occasion of a 
royal visit in state to a supper. That is not the only impost they 
are subject to. For it is also the custom for the yeomen of 
the guard, to call the following day for their ‘ GRATUITY,’ 
‘reform it altogether.’ King Lear, in which Macready per- 
formed the fallen king, in the absence of any other tragedian 
on the London boards, is not objectionable, although we would 
rather have seen the glorious career of Covent Garden followed 
up by another such piece as the ‘ Lady of Lyons, or some new 
national drama or tragedy. Surely there must be some talent 
still existing to write a new play worthy of these pleasure 

boards ? 

SaInT JAMES’S opened for the season on Monday, under 
the management of Mr. Hooper. The house was crowded, 
but whether it was to witness the three new burlettas or the 
heasts we know not. Every thing went off well; the perfor- 
mers generally acquitted themselves with considerable eclat, 
especially those on four legs. We cannot but regret that the 
theatre, in which ‘ Braham” has poured forth his soul-cheering 
matchless harmony—in which the sweet warbling of the 
‘Smith’s,’ and Rainforth have been heard, should become the 
arena for the exhibiting of wild beasts, whose roaring but ill 
suits the Temple of Apollo. 


Ah, sound no more the gentle lute, 
Nor talk again of reason’s feast ; 
Within these walls’ lives many a brute, 
And nought is heard but yell’s from beast. 
Did Braham, when to ‘ Pol’ he gave 
His Temple, that we now sigh-on, 
Ere dream it should be music’s grave, 
And ‘ Pol,’ be ousted by a lion, 
The Shade of Orpheus. 

The One Crime at Sadler’s Wells has added another to the 
list of successful crimes of Mr. Honner, and his most particulat 
friend Younge. The denoument is very effectively achieved, 
and the curtain drops amid the plaudits of a crowded house. 
Mr. and Mrs. Honner, are successfully playing in Oliver Twiss, 
the one as the hero, and the other as Fagan the Jew; our 
natural gallantry of course will induce us to give the palm to 
the lady, but her better half is effective ; old Williams is very 
bad, whilst old Fang, the magistrate, is well told. We are 
much surprised that the landlords of this theatre do not have 





FIGARO IN LONDON. 


| then dealing in the marvellous; and in return he enquired after his old 
EPHIRAM HAZARD, | playmates, half brothers, and Mr. Barney Bloss. ‘The very name was 
|wormwood to Mrs. B. who replied, ‘ Don't speak of the wretch, he’s 
behaved worse nor a Turk to me, my dear. What do you think? so help 
|me, he has set up ahouse to oppose me, furnished it from Broker’s- 
, |alley, and lets his lodgings to all sorts of people, with characters and 
CHAP. 3. |without characters.? As we would now say, her steam was up, the 
Continued from page 39. avidity ofher composition was set in motion, and she would have talked 
Repose is seldom denied the weary mariner, who no sooner turns in- about and abused Mr. Barney Bloss till doomsday, had not the arrival 
than he is asleep, and no sooner wakes than he turns out ; while the | ofthe servant put a stop toit. Now the servant had been desired, 
watch on deck repaired to their respective stations. | among other things necessary for the home consumption, to bring a 
Twelvemonths afloat, amid ‘all the dangers of the ‘ deep, deep little drop of Old Tom,’ and in some of that potent beverage, did 
sea,’ will enable any oue to form some opening of the pleasures and; mother, son, and aunt, assuage their anger, d spel their grief, and 
perils of asailors life. That ithas its pleasures is past a doubt, and | drink— | 
there is something congenial to the free soul, in roaming ‘the wide | ‘To the general joy of all around.’ 
world over,’ but it must at the same time be allowed that the perils) 
will more than counterbalance the pleasure, especially to those who| 
are doomed to serve before the mast. The youthful mind generally 
: CHAP. 4. 


thirsts for variety, and boys on reading ‘the wonders of the deep,’ and 
the nautical works of the day, but too often imbibe the idea that no-|‘ Just come home from sea.’ The meeting—old friends—a new characte) 


thing can equal the life ofa jolly Jack Tar. So it was with Master; —moreways of getting a living than one—family men—the lushing crv, 
Ephiram, who had pictured to himself all the sweets, without any of Master Ephy, found home a far more agreeable place than a ship, 
the batters,and in the moment of fond delusion, had resolved to quit | and his mother a more indulgent commander than the skipper; to obey 


his paternal roof, to brave the perils of the sea; but who now had | her was easy if he liked, and as easy let alone, did it suit him to turn 
'a deaf ear to what she said. She was fond of herdear boy, which the 


‘Ye gentlemen of England, who live at home at ease, | dear boy knowing, took the advantage of doing as he thought proper. 

Ah little do you think upon the dangers of the seas.’ | Thus did he live under his paternal roof, following his own inclinations, 
and he might have added hardship’s too. Short allowance, no grog, till he arrived at that age when he considered himself no longer a boy, 
and hard blows, are not the most enticing things fora young man, and| and began to think of § ways and means,’ for supplying himself with 
as but few like ‘more kicks than ha’pence,’ it will not be wondered at| funds, his mother being somewhat niggardly in her supply of pocket 
that Ephy, notwithstanding the estimation he stood in with the ship’s | money. Day after day would he wander in search of adventures, mix 
crew, cook, and cook's mate, had invariably resolved on his return ‘to | with all manner of persons, and make himself acquainted with men and 
the land of his birth,’ to anchor on shore, or, ia plain terms, to relinquish | things. He was ofan inquistive turn of mind, fertile in his imagina- 
the life of a sailor, and seek some other means of gaining a living, | tion ; quick to conceive and able to execute, which enabled him often 
honest, ifpossible, but a living at any rate. But twelvemonths passed | to fall in luck’s way. Ephy had early imbibed some aristocratic ideas, 
from the time of his departure, ere the ship (which had Leen trading | he scorned any thing low and vulgar, was always clean in his person, 
up the Straits) returned to port ; and our hero, on communicating to the | wore his hat with an air, and tried his best to ape the gentleman. 
captain his desire to visit his parent, was directed to the owners, who | His circumstances would not permit him to be over generous, yet he 
having received the ship's papers, paid him the monthly wages due to} always continued to appear liberal, and might have passed very well 
a boy, which, little as it was, appeared to him a vast sum, which he | fora half-bred scion of some being half gentleman and half black- 
counted and re-counted, and put into his pocket, and took out of his|guard. Now, Master Ephiram, young as he was, managed to pick u; 
pocket, as boys when possessed for the first time of money generally do. | his crumbs, and on all occasions to have some loose silver at his com- 
One of the first acts of Ephy was to bear down upon a ‘ slop-shop,’ and | mand, how he obtained it, at the preseut moment, it may beimperti- 


Or the Adventures of a Gambler: 





had his passion gratified, and could say with the song— 





there ‘ fit himself out’ in a span new go-a-shore suit of toggery. nent to enquire. 
Now rigg’d from stem to stern, with ‘shiners in his sack,’he re-| It has often been remarked, that ‘one half the people in Lonlou 


solved, like a dutifulson, to enquire after his mother ; for he wasted not | don’t know how the other half live,’ strange as such a circum- 
a thought on old Bloss, who might, for ought he knew or cared to the | stance may appear it is nevertheless true, ray, it is even thouglit, that 
contrary, be both dead and —— ! and therefore did Ephy, with a light | half of the uncertain half, would be themselves plaguily puzzled to dis- 
heart make the bestof his way to Norfolk-street. cribe, the ‘ full true and particular, wayin which the supplies are 
[twas evening when he arrived there; his pulse throbbed, he felt | raised. 
a pleasure,—and who that has been long absent from home, has not felt | 
the same when approaching the scene of childhood—the parental roof. | 
He paused ere he knocked ; he recollected a year gone by, and the man- | ; | 
ner of his quitting home ; bnt the fault was not a criminal one, it was by industry, courage, and speculative genius, might very readily account 
the effect of boyhood, of a truant disposition, assisted by an imperfect | for his success on ‘ The Town;? still the desire to rise in the world 
education, and his mamma’s unfortunate marriage with Barney Bloss, | was evident, and no opportunity was missed that was at all calculated 
of the two-to-onein Holywell-street. But the desire to see his mother | to assist him in his projects. He scraped an acquaintance with all that 
overcame all other feelings, and he knocked atthe door, ‘one loud rap, | came inhis way ; picked up something daily in the shape of luforma- 
and then a little one behind.’ His aunt, in the absence of the ‘ slavcy,’ | tion, and never failed to turn everything to ‘his own advantage, Well, 
who had gone out on some household errand, shuffled along the pas- | he only followed the example of thousands in every grade of society, 
sage, grumbling to herself, and opened thedoor. A man!—-for he from the right honorable man of title, down to the man bearing the 
looked like a man—the very sight of a man to an old maid is horrid, | dis-honorable title of ‘ Jack Ketch.’ Ephy had learned to ride, he 
and upon this occasion she would have fainted, had not Ephy, in the | had blended pleasure and profit, by holding ‘ geutleman’s horses, and to 
full flood of joy, called her by name, and seizing her in his arms hur- | prevent them from taking cold, used to mount and keep them iu gentle 
ried her into the kitchen, when in all the dignity of mistress of the | exercise, during the absence of the owner,’ Iu"the art of * tossing,’ he 
establishmet sat his honoured mother, Kissing, and hugging were ; Was no way deficient: his acquaintance with the‘ flying pieman, and 
the order of the day, and both mother and aunt lavished their carresses | ‘gingerbread all hot,’ was the school wherein he practised that ele- 
on the runaway boy. A thousand questionswere asked him, were he | gant accomplishment. 
had been, what doing? then they admired his figure, remarked how| One day, after perambulating the East-end, feeling somewhat in- 


* Men live in London by their head, 
Their wit obtain them daily bread. 
That our hero possessed a fair share of wit is certain, which, backed 


much he had grown, how well he looked, and above all the resem-| clined to wet his whistle, he entered a public house in the neighbour- 
blance he bore to his mother. Ephy, answered all their questions, re-| hood of Whitechapel Church. 
lated hisadventures, 


It was strange, that accident should 
forgetting to embellish his yarn, by now and lead him to the very house, where his brother, (whom he had not seen 
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since his return from sea) were in the constant habit of ‘blowing a|the extraordinary meeting of the four brothers, was an event of such a 


cloud,’ and arranging their mercantile affairs. Ina room looking into 
an unclosed yard, 9 feet by 7, and lit by a borrowed light from train 
oil, and a cotton wick, were some dozen persons seated at the tables 
variously occupied. At one near the fire were four playing at domi- 
noes, and two looking on. At another, three were in close consultation 
settling some knotty point, or forming a plan fo. raising a foreign 
loan, or paying off ‘the National debt,’ or ume other busiaess of 
importance to the ‘family men 3’ and at the Unird, three more, drinking 
hot brandy and water ; on the table war a oundle tied up in a large plece 
of drill. On the entering of Ephy, every one started from their seats, 
and fear was visible in every face. Why did they dread some unwelcome 
visitor? had they done ought wrong, that one person coming in should 
so alarm twelve men? but, ‘ the thief does fear each bush an officer.’ 
It took not long to satisfy the party, that it Was a false alarm, and the 
next moment, all was as before Ephy made his appearance. Is sat 
luwn at the table whereon was the bundle, which was inove! 2 fittle 
away byoneof the men. On a glass of gin and water being placed be- 
(ure Ephy, that rising genius, in order to induce the landlord to think 
that he was ‘ somebody,’ drew from his pocket all the money he had, 
and then tossed it about to find a ‘ tanner,’ which done, he paid the 


host, and returued the cash with a careless dash, as much as to say, | 
This circumstance, trifling as it may ap- | 


‘money’s no object to me.’ : 
pear, excited the attention of all present, to whom thesight or sound of 


money, not their own, always set them on the gui vive. The brain of|_ 


each was instantly at work, but the gentleman with the bundle beiug 
nearest, and perhaps more ‘ awake to the dodge,’ were the first to make 
the essay. A little telegraphing, and the one next to’ {phiram com- 
menced operations. Drawing closer to him, he said ina whisper, I 
can sell youa bargain, young man. You see, me and my two friends 
here do a little in the contraband way; we have a few things left, 
and as we want to go to market, why, we'll let you have some of’em 
at less than they cost us.’ Ephy, who had turned towards the speaker, 
looked steadfastly in his and his companions faces ; and, without 
answering the question, said, ‘if I mistake not, you have some friends 
who live not far from the Strand?’ One, the most robust of the three, 
hastily taking the pipe from his mouth, in a dogged manner replied, 
‘and what's that to you if we have.’ 

‘ O, nothing particular,’ retorted Ephy, ‘only,—not but what I may 
be mistaken,—only I thought that] had seen you before.’ 

‘Where?’ asked all three at once. 

‘ Had you not a brother named Ephiram ?’ enquired our hero. 

‘To be sure we had,” said the robust gent. alluded to above, ‘ the 
log ran away, went to sea, and Is dead for what we knowto the con- 
trary.’ | 

‘But I know to the contrary,’ was the reply, ‘ he not only lives, but 
is now before you.’ | 

‘ You, Ephy !’ exclaimed the three. Yes, was scarcely out of his 
mouth, when they rushed towards, and seizing almost smothered him 
in their kindred embrace. 

What words can describe the emotion of the brothers ; the joy—the 
surprise—the wonder—the amazement! They shook hands, embraced, 
asked questions, answered them, and created a confusion as great as ever 
took place ata parish meeting. The brothers anxiously enquired of Ephy, 
where he had been, what doing, how he was then employed, and by 
what chance theysaw him then? To all which qnestions, Ephirarn 
told€ a round unvarnished tale,’ described his exploits, and in SO ex- 
cellent a manner, as to fill with delight and admiration all his hearers, 
for even the cards were cut, and the plotters silent on the eccasion 
All were in spirits, and all resolved that spirits should be in them; and 
accordingly, rum, gin, brandy, heavy wet, and half-and-half was or- 
dered in, without discrimination, and drank without hesitatien ; for 
notwithstanding the ‘act’ had not passed, ‘ they were allowed te be 
drunk upon the premises.’ They were jolly companions every one, 
business, except that of pleasure, was dispensed with; and ‘ brotherly 
love,’ became the reigning feeling of the moment. 

The influx of lush, produced a correspondent influx of company. A 
wide-awake landlord, is never ata loss to fiind those who will driak, 
‘notations pottle deep,’ when they are called upon to—pay ; they are 
liberal in their draugnts, and care not who they patronize, for Mister 
Lushington, isa gentleman, on whom they never turntheir backs. And 


nature, that, according to the fashion of England, the only way 
they could show their feelings on the occasion was, by giving an un- 
limited order to the ‘ cove of the ken,’ to make everybody, ‘as drunk as 
a lord,’ and to chalk it up, till the first windfall, which they calculated 
would happen on the first dark night. 

(To be continued.) 











On Saturday Feb. 16, 1839, (to be continued weekly, Price One Penny,) 

HE ANNALS oF THE AGE; or CRIMES ofr LONDON! Ia pre- 
f pee the first pages of a new publication, we are induced to refer 
to the number already soliciting the attention of the reading community, few of 
which can boast the merits of originality, and fewer claim the advantage of utilj- 


ty. ‘The Annals of the Age,’ offers the combination of both, as veritable 


documents derived from sources as extraordinary, as authentic! We present 


no stale narrative, or twice told tale; but in the form of instructive amusement 
offer to our readers a collection of ¢ facts !’ startling as they are! still establish- 
ing the axiom that ‘truth is stranger than fiction.’ 
the inexperienced, the thousand quicksands of the sea of life—and hold on high, 
a beacon of waining to the unwa:y ‘ Wanderer of the modern Babylon .’ 


Our object is to point out te 


No, 1, The Roue’s Daughter, or the Mendicant of Mary-le-bone! 


2, The Matted Chamber, or the Justifiable Hromicide ! 


3, The Deaih Struggle, or the Lone House of Lambeth? 
Lond .n, James Patiie, Brydges-street,—and all booksellers. 





ARFIELD’S DIAMOND PLA‘’E POWDER, warranted not to wear the 

Plate.—This article is iastantaneous in its effects, no labour or trouble is 
required in using it ; it can be applied either wet or dry, and will (as if by magic) 
cause a most brilliant polish. It saves time and expense, as plate once cleaned 
with it will not again tarnish. It can be used for gold, silver, plated goods, brass, 
copper, tin, and will make British plate, zinc, or pewter, look as white as silver. 
Price 64. per box. Sold wholesale and retail, at Mr. Bateman’s, Chemist to Her 


| Majesty, 8. Castle-street, Leicester-square, Hallett & Co’s British Plate Factory, 


41, Ludgate-street, Mr. S. Wilson, China Warehouse, 87, Fenchurch: street, S. 
Chapell, 84, Lombard-street, T. Warren & Son, Bristol, and Carmarthen, and at 
he Manufactory, 93, Fenchurch- street. 

Agents wanted for every Town in the Kingdon, 
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BRAZIL 





CHAMBERLAIN, Manufacturer of the EYE-PRESERVING SPEC- 
ACLES,upon unerring principles, respectfally informs the Public that his Prices are less than 
hoi those usually charged by other Opticians, sad 
Patronised by the Nobility, Clergy, the Prineipals of the British Museum, and strongly re- 
cCOmmeuded by most distinguished Members of the Colleges of Physicians aud Surgeons, 


37, Broap SrreET, BLooMssBurRy, in a di:ect line with Hotporn. 


A pair of best convex Pebbles, fitted to the purchaser's owa frame,5s. ; Concaves Glasses, Is 


Concaves 2s, 


Best Brazilian Pebbles in gold frames £115 0 for Ladies. 


Best ditto double joints es Gentlemen. 
Ditto ditto standard silver .— : : 9150 .. Ladies 
Ditto ditto ditto double joints . . . O166.. Gentlemen. 
Diito ditto finest blue steei frame 0150.. Ladies, 
Ditto dit'o ditto _ joinis : 0160 .. Gentleman. 
tortoiseshellframe . ; ; 0100 .. Ladies. 


Ditto ditto 
Ditto ditto : 
The above are al glazed with the clearest Brizilian pebbles, composed of pure chryst 
which is acknowledged by Oculists, to be the most pellucid and perfect substance th 
can be used for spectacles. Best Glasses, in steel frames, from ls. Gd, to 8s,6d. 
Giazier’s Patent Plough Diamonds, 12s 6d. A variety Ditto ditto best horn ditto, 2s, 6d, 
Country and Foreign correspondents may be suited either by sending the glass last used 
part of it, or by stating the distance they can read common type, specifying the length of ti 
hey have usea spectacles Established in 1822 
sili ———__—_—_—_—_—_— — wr siento.) 


oe ee AND BUNION SOLVENT 


strong sieel flame 0 6 6 « Mechanics. 
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LLINGHAM’S ROTTERDAM CORN 
which gives relief upon the first application, and speedily eradicates 
them without pain or inconvenience, as the following proves :— 

Sir —I have great pleasure in bearing witnessing the victues of your Corn- 
Solvent, by the usc of a single bottle of which, to the year 1829, I was perfectly 
cured of two inveterate corns, and enabled to walk with ease, which had not been 
the case for several years ; nor have [ experienced the slightest inconvenience from 
Yours, &c.J. NICHOLLS 

. 14, Catherine-st. Commercial-rd. Jan. 720, 1836. 

A further testimony to its merits, not less strong is offered by the ingenuity 
which’ some unprincip ed personshave exercised to imitate ...ts title and appearance 
and to substitute for it an article not mere'y ineflicacious bu t mischievous ; in is 
here fore, necessary to ask for Alilingham’s Rotterdam Corn and Bunion Solvent 
See that J.A. Sharwood is written on the outside wrapper, as none others are 


them since. 


Pepared and Sold by J. A. Sharwood, 55, Bishopsgate Without, in bottles at 1a. 


lid 2s. 9d., and 4s 6d.; and, by appointment, by Sanger, 150, and Chandler, 76 
Oxforrd-street; and most medicine venders. 









PUBLIC PLACES OF AMUSEMENT, 


Feb. lith, to 16th 1839, 
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THEATRE ROYAL, DRURY LANE. (THEATRE ROYAL, COVENT GARDEN; THEATRE ROYAL HAYMARKEET. 
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THEATRE ROYAL ENGLISH OPERA) ROYAL SURREY THEATRE. Ts ae 
§ On Monday, February 1], andsduring the week, Prom ROYAL GARRICK THEATRE. 


menade Concerts Ala Musard. The price of Admission 
being only One Shilling. The Pit is boarded over,| 
and refreshments of every description to be had within the} 
House. The Band will consist of Sixty Instrumental! 














Performers; Leader, Mr Willy. Conductor, Signor Ne-| ROYAL PAVILION THEATRE. 
gris The performance to commence at Eight. Extraordinary Novelty !---Frrst Appearance of Mons, Bi- 
Ba te hin, the Wonderful Belgian Giant, THEATRE ROYAL ADELPHI. 








Monday, February 11th, 1839, and During the Week, 
ROYAL VICTORIA THEATRE. will be produced, with New Scenery, Dresses and Decera-| gs Jim Crow’s renewed Engagement.—Immense Success 
tions an entirely New Melo-Drama, in Two Acts, written/of theGiant.—New Drama, Mrs. Yates.—70th, 71st, 72nd, 
by Webb, Esq., author of the ‘Merchant’s Wife,’ &c., called|and 73rd Nights of Nicholas Nickleby. The performances 
‘the Giant; or, Dunois the Dark. The part of the Giant/will commence with an entirely new Drama, called ‘Jane 
by Mons. Bihin, whose enormous height, and prodigious Lomax.’—Principal characters by Messrs. Lyon, Beverley, 
Muscular Power has excited the astonishment and admira- O'Smith, Collins, Saville, Sanders, Cullenford, Mrs, Keeley 
tion of all Europe. After which the Historical Drama ofiand Mrs. Yates. After wae pr yo aa a 
‘Mary Stuart; or, The Castle of Loch Levin. To con-'Burletta Spectacle, to be entitled ‘The Giant of Palestine,’ 
CITY OF LONDON THEATRE. blade with Jack Mizen and Tom Tiller; or, Sprees along Principal Characters, by Messrs. Bihin, O. Smith, Saville, 


On Monday, February lith, 1839, (for the first|Shore—Tom Tiller, Mr. Cowle, Jack Mizen, Mr. Cullenford, Webster, Collins, Sanders, Wright, H, Beverly, 















































time) an entire new and original Drama to be called— Maypard. land Lyon; Mrs. Keeley, Miss Shaw, and Miss Fortescue, 
‘MARY CLIFFORD; or, THE FOUNDLING Bl APR ac ____ |To be followed by a New Extravaganza, called ‘Jim Crow 
APPRENTICEGIRL! GRECIAN SALOON, CITY ROAD: lin his New Place.’ To conclude with the popular 

This Pathetic Drama is founded on Facts in the Life of Burletta, called ‘ Nicholas Nickleby.’ Places and Pri- 


the Notorious Mrs, Brownrigg, who was Executed in Sep. ID ao = Tt. ee ee cat gece aged Boxes to be taken of Mr. Calvert, at the Box-Office, 
co } o , e | ‘ ° 
tember, 1767, at Tyburn for her unparalled cruelty to her| Seng, “ae = er suuperior Amusement, continue to be). 14 of Mr, Sams, Royal Library, St. James’s Street, 
offered to the Public every Evening at this unique Esta-| eonecoeptonentnieaeevemetton 


Mane tect hcplace viction woe; corvestiy delihdates, asinlishment, supported by the first rate talent that can be| THEATRE ROYAL ST. JAMES’S. 

also, the Last Night of the Murdress in the Condemned|°btained. ihe particulars of the Novelties are too nu. | 
Cell. The characters pourtrayed in the Drama are the real merous for the space of an Advertisement, for which oon 
individuals as they lived. The house of Brownrigg stil! the daily’ programme. On Tuesday, a Benefit for the Su- 
Sisine the same tm Petter Lane: in a cellar-kitchen o{(perennuated Fund of the Imperial Benefit Society. On| 


, ; ; I’ , at attracti with consi ili id, | 
which are now preserved the identical Staple, Chains, and) Chursday, great attraction, with derable auxiliary oe, 
for the Benefit of Messrs, Winsor, Lancaster, Cooter, and| 


Jron Collar, to which the victim was bound, and which the},- eee aetenees 
curious are still indulged with a sight of, Strict attention Karnes, Members of the Band. She whole under the APOLLO SALOON. 
will be paid to the Scenery, &c. The exact Localities, and direction of Mr. Raymond. Considerable alterations are| Yorkshire Stingo, New Road. Proprietor, Mr. Allen. 
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| every effort will be made to render this Drama worthy the oe - - Vocal ——. 4 — — and Musical Entertainment Every Evening. A Favorite New 
support of the numerous Patrons of this Theatre. Mary “ a oe ss ne rash ber ak Ww i ny wi"|Operatic Burletta, supported by the entire strength of the 
Clifford, Miss Vincent, After which, the favorite Operatic See ee ee yy Dems Asis Wednesday. _|Establishment, Ballet Divertisement, and a variety of 








Drama of ‘ Rob Roy.’ Rob Roy, Mr. Osbaldiston, To ROYAL COLOSSEUM SALOON. ‘Singing and Dancing. A change of performance Every 
conclude with a New Farce, to be entitled, ‘ The Cream of |Evening. Commence at Seven. Admission Gentlemen, Re- 
the Valley.’ Principal Characters by Mr. Forrester, Mr freshment TicketIncluded, One Shilling, Ladies and Children 
Gardner, Campbell, Caulfield, Mrs. G, Lee, Miss Mattley, 6d each. 


&c. Boxes, 2s. Half-price 1s. Pit, 1s, Gallery, 6d.— 
Half Price at half past 8. 
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SADLER’S WELLS THEATRE ASTLEY’S ROYAL AMPHITHEATRE 
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EXHIBITIONS. 





Dubourg’s Museum, Windmill-st., Haymarket | WATERLOO MODEL. IMI 
’ ; a ADAME TUSSAUD’S 

500 Automaton Figures! Lion and Horses! by Signor|7 rand Model of the Battle of Waterloo, represented by 
Gagliardi, forming the following collection of Gtoups ;— 190,000 Figures at the moment of Napoleon . last Grand 
horiolanus, on the walls of Rome, with the Volseian Army, eee os y aes ae srom = oe and 6 tili 9 in of the former and present times, 

. | fe lg — . . 

composed of upwards of 300 figures—Abd El Kader and} z vere - riiiantly fluminated.—Admission 1s, Her Most Gracious Majesty, at the moment of Coronation, 
the Emperor of Morocco—Canadian Insurrectionists, Pa- COLOSSEUM, REGENT’S PARK, with the Court, is the newest and most attractive group— 
a Mackenzie, &e.—Judith and Holiphere—The|Grand Picture of London covering a space of 46,000 feet, William the Fourth, Queen Adelaide, Lord Durham, 
AY alancke—Earl of Leicesterand Amy Robsart—Androcles Saloon of Arts—Conservatories, Swiss Cottages, Magnifl- Greenacre, Corder, Robespiere. Open daily from 10 till 5, 
and the Lion—The Slave Markot at Constantinople— cent Waterfalls, Cumberland Picture Gallery of ancient and and in the evening brilliantly illuminated. A most popular 
Brigand’s Group, Fra Diavolo—Alice and Cora—Open|modern mastere. Open from 10 till dark. Admission Exhibition. Admission 1s, 
from 1] in the morning till 1] ateight, Saloon 1s. Gal. 6d | OOF ehcpensineige 
children half-price. _ BURFORD’S PANORAMA. ADELAIDE GALLERY 


ne eee tea nate eomatanmmnndeneiiaaeiiriig se oe, o.oo... 
NATIONAL ESTABLISHMENTS OPEN FREE TO THE PUBLIC. 


Bazaar, Baker-street, Portman-street, One Shilling. 
Collection of full-lenglh models of the principal personages 

















BRITISH MUSEUM. NATIONAL GALLERY, TRAFALGAR SQUARE. 


Published by W. STRANGE, 21, Paternoster-row, and sold by all Booksellers. 








Star Press, 20, Cross Street Hatton Garden—JAMES TURNER, 












